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ThcTtvoN oble K Infmen* I 

Ai deert natures childremfweete- | 

Lj fere Bride and Bridegrooms feete - Strew 

Blefflugtheir fence , F lower s'* 

T^otan angle of the aire. 

Bird melodious, or bird fair e f 
Is abfent hence, 

The Crowjthe flaundrous fockpeytor •>, 

The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Bier chattring Pie, 

May ottour Bridehoufe pearch or png, 

Or with them any difcord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3 . fflueenes in Blacksmith vailes flaind pith impf. 
riall Crotvnes.The 1. gueenefals downe at thtfoeie tf 
Thefettstfhe z.fals downe at thefeote cfHypolita, the 
3 . before Emilia, 

x. J&. For pieties Take and true gentilities, 

Hcare,and refpe<5l me. 

2 . fl%u. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your -womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpe& me, 

3 • .Sig. Now for the love of h im whom l eve hath nmM 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreffes.- This good deede 
Shall raze yououto’th Eooke ©f Trefpafles 
AH you are fet downe there, 

Thefeus. Sad Lady rife, 
t Hypol, Stand up* 

Emil, No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What’s your requeft? Deliver you for all# 

I . Qu. We arc 3 ,Queencs,whofe Sove tajgne s fdAt fo* 
The wrath of crucll Creon; who endured : 4m‘ 

The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen. j 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds ofThebs, 

He will not fuffer us to butne theit bones. 

To urnc their afhcs.nor to take th* offence 
Of mortall loathfbmenes from the blcft eye 
Of holy Phabtu, but infers the windes 
With Bench of our flaine Lords. O pitty Duke,' 

Thou purger of the earth, di aw thy feard S word 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive u$ the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundlesgoodnes take fonae note 
That for our crowtoed header wc have no roofe. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, 

I was tranfported with your Speecb,and fuffer’d 
Your knees to wrong themlelvesj I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me filch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for’cuav 
King fapanem, was your Lord the day 
That he fliould marry you, at fuch a feafon,' 

As now it is with me,I met your Groome, 

By CMarfls sAHtar, ybu were that time faire; 

Not lunot Mantle fairer then your Trefles, 

Norin more bounty fpread her .Your wheaten wreath* 

Was then nor threafhd,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cbeeke with frailes : Hercules our kinefmaa 
(Then weaker than your cies)laide by his Club, , 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his (inews thawd: O greife,and time, 

Fearefull confumcrs,you will all devouxe, 

1, 01 hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heelinfufepowre,and preffeyou forth 
Out under taker. 

TheLO no knees, fione Widdow, 




Vnt 


ed-Belona ufe them, 


And pray for^Pyour Souldier. 

Troubled M 


B z 


turnes away, 
3 . gHe 
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